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mean the artiste who's bom, not made. Now I wonder
whether you'd do me a great kindness ? "
" Certainly," replied Olga. As All Beg coughed, she
added guardedly, " That is, of course, if I can."
" Would you be good enough to play my accompani-
ments ? I used to sing once, tenor songs, and I'd
like to practise with you if it wouldn't bore you too
much."
" Til be delighted," replied Olga, relieved that Dur-
rant's request was connected with music, the one domain
in which, despite her marriage, she would brook no
interference from All. " Why not run through the
songs now, while the saloon's empty ? "
" It's awfully kind of you and I'll take you at your
word*" said Durrant. He hurried to his cabin and
presently returned with a bound volume that opened at
Vesti la Giubba from PagliaccL
Olga was that rare combination, as fine an accompanist
as soloist, and with her sympathetic support, Durrant
gave an excellent rendering of Canio's impassioned
lament. In his youth, Durrant had actually sung in
grand opera in a touring company in France and his
trained voice had been in demand at camp concerts
during the War. Again the music room resounded with
appkuse.
** Splendid!" exclaimed Olga, clapping hard, " You
can't think what a joy it is to me to hear fine singing,
It transports me back to the happiest time of my life, my
student days in Grafburg."
All Beg fumed as he heard her mention the happiest
time of her life as a thing of the past. Before he could
interpose, admirers had crowded round both Olga and
Dumnt begging for encores.
As Durrant had foreseen, through the bond of music,
he and Olga became firm, friends. The gkl had not for-
gottsa Vronsky's remarks to the Maharaja's private
seoetaty, which she had overheard just before the